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DY LOUIS JOSEPH VANCE

AUTHOR OF “THE BRASS BOWL" ETC,
ONS BY DAY WALT

Y L OLWS WOUL A AL

bon valeting until I'm (oo old; alter

Don't you think so

OnlY FOur rommon sense sUrprises me
Il ensler In & Wiy
Amiber fell thoughtful again

If 1 my agh?

hw's that, sir

nn gentleoman

ney in ¢ thi
wrty-five thousur y Sy
Ihers intelligence was
usanda poupdy | 00 he began to tremble violent
" he declarsd earn ' o
T never loaked lor nothin' ke and the straln of
warning he wias quiet and
"Might 1T sk

nay even rthe womman
what to do with |t breed, & milinn
Ainbor took the paper

‘}:‘['[: could fever I:!_'

itle heart of hearts a1f)] he
still dosired hoy
and will; In his heart the
wavering Whatever Rutton k
davghter n Ight be, he
And more, the honor of

It as ronn ws possible in a New York

bank for collection  In the meantime

With all his strengrh
take care of them yourself untl voy
open the banking arconnt whatever hls
"TIl keep nn well In ‘ere as nny-
ardly any yee
for money, except, of course, to tide
me over till 1 find anotber position™

adrast to hig purpose to seek
or wherever she |
ar her away from
dnunger that threatened
n o marry her,
He had promised ;
there could now be ne

might be and to Le

“Yes, sir,” affirmed Doggott respect. |
“I'i & bit too old to chynge

Hfe and a valet ')} die
Iyte to think of anything else

"But with this money, Doggott-—*

"Beg pardon, sir. but
eould live easy llke a gentleman if |
Mked—but 1 wouldn't be a gentleman.
80 what's the use of that* 8o the w'ye
1 look at It, there's naught for we but |

An hour elnpsed,
cougly emphasized by the tin elock.
Amber remalined at the table, his head
upon It, his faece hidden by his arms,

Its passing rau-

thought him sleeping but for his un.
even breathing,

At length the

,Mm and Doggote found him sitting up.

with a haggard and careworn face
but with the sane light of & man cow

posed tn his eyom

"INgEOtL” be asked in an even,
toneloss volee, “have you ever me-

jUoned 1o anybody your  susplcion
ahout Mr. Rutton's race ™™

"ouly to you,  wirt
"That's good,  And you won't?™
"No. wie"

Have you,"” continned Amber, look
Ing wway and speaking slowly, “ever
heard him mwentlon his marrisge?”

Noever, pir E says In that paper
® was n widower: | fancy the lady

| must have divd before 1 entéred 'In
sorvice. 'K was always a lopely man,
{all the 15 vear I've been with ‘Im,

Keopin® very much to ‘lmselfl, sir’
Doggott disappeared to  prepare o

meal, bur within five minutes & gun

shot wounded startlingly near st hand
The Virginlan's Apjeiaranee at the
door was colmeldent with A clear hall
ne Ahowy,  Amber! inmiistakabiy
Wukins voee, raleod sl & distance of
ROt over 200 vinrds

Ambar's  answering cry quaversd
WIth loy.  And with & bearllke rush

Wuain topped  the M Ar st dune,
dropped  down Into the hollow and

WAR upon him
Hy the Lord Harey'™ he eried al

Most embracing Amber 1o hin exclte

ment  and relief, I alimost given
yYou | five Rivwd and all
“And 1 vou" satd Amber, watehing
*YI v oand somewhat distrustiulls
& mvond man follow Qualn into the
vl Whows thar* he demanded
Unly Antone. We've him 10 thank
He remembwred this old camp hore
Fd eompletely forgotlen It —and wis
ure you d taken refuge In 10 Coms
He drugged Amber in the
gucte following lot's have &
K ¥ 1 Heht Lord! ym
e t ©  pretry L riahle and
‘v W ying tyse ke k In
' ¥ He swept 1) r 1 W

gt artad | ali br
off " » RIS
Portuguese disappeared Into the back
m with Ihgeott, who olosed the
mmunicuting e

You first,” sald Amber If you've

frottod nhout e, 've hespn erpey

abont you-—what time I've had o

Qualn deforred to hin |Dalstence
It was simple enoygh—and damnued

hard,” he expiained I canught the
Echo by the gkin of my teeth, the
sKimmy almost sinking under me Bhe
wne hard and fast aground, byt 1 man
iged to gt thie motor golng and back
vd] her aff As soon pe that was all
right we gu!t o wave abosrd that
soused the motor-—like n fool 1'd left
the hateh off—and short-clreuited the
enll After that thers was hell to
pay. 1 worked for half an hour resf
Ing, and meanwhile we went sground
again. The oar broke and 1 had to
go overboard and get wet to my walst
betore 1 got her off. By that time it
was blowing great guns and  dead
from the beach. 1 had to stand off
and make for the mainiand—nothing
else to do. We beached about a mlle
below the lighthouse and 1 bad the
four-mile tramp home. Then after 1'd
thawed out and had n drink and =
change of clothes, we had to walt two
houra for the sea to ko down enough
10 make a crosslng in the launch
practicable. That's all for mine. Now
you? What's that there?

“A sulelde: a friend of mine—the

man Rutton whom we were discuss
ing the night 1 came down. And that's
not half. There's a man out there
somewhere, shot to death by Ruttor—

A Dengall babu. . . . Quuin, I'vs
lived In Purgatory ever since we part
od and now . -« I'm about done"”

He war; the coming of Quain with

Young man called the ease of mind It brought had !

'siapped the high nervous tenston

which bad sustslned Amber. He was
now on the edge of collupse and
showed It plainly, But two elreuin
stuuces alded hm o recover his grip
upon himsell:  Qualn's compassionate
conalderation fn forbenring to press
hig story from him, and Doggoll's op
portune appearance with a po of
coffes steanming and black. Two cups
of this restored Amber to a condition
somewhat approaching the nurmal
Me Mt n elgarette and began to talk
For all his affectlon tor and eon
fdvpea In his friond, there were
thivgs he might not tell Quain; where
fore he coneched his narrative In the
fewont possible words und wan miser
iy of detall  Of the coming of the ba
bu and hin golng Amber was falrly
fine ta apeak. he suppressed 1ittle It
mny of that epinimdn Moreover ha
forgotten to romove the Token

m his fluger, and Qualn instantly
arked 1 oand demanded an oxpla

i Mut of the nature of the «or

1 om which he wan ¢ g0, Amber
sild nothing, It wan. he averred. Hut
s private businees Nor did he
houpon the question of Rutton's

vilonality Sophia Farrell he nevor

enlinned

Nevertholoss, he sald epough to

fuier Qualn thosughtful

ouve st on this thing, | suppose ™
sked soune time after Atuber had
'il‘l |I

ipog I, dear man® Tse mo

. I must go—1 promised
vin ment 1o the hamimock hed
t I hack the shest. and for severa)
by ngeted  there  serutiniziog
teimyy pturned 0
o ' » ne back Here s
" A ' Y " Yi
i paoe [y t wvourssif
1 was | 1§ aaY -a
M aalind for the t i
b did o b | % L

Unmistakably Geruine.

eored keenly inta d nce I wiat
knew what v K 10w

leaven | night go with roy Put I'm

inrried now —and respectable The

'Oring truin lonves Nokamis at = 30
YOu cAn make that If you must.  But
M necd sleep—rest

Il get that on the truin »

‘Knew you'd say that Veory wall

Fhis I8 Tueslay The Mauretanin

r the Lueitania, 1 don't know which
mulls tomorrow You eun cateh

that, ton I's the quickest route
vastwards. .~

“But I've decidod 10 £ weot

“Thal means a werk more, and vou

sald you were In 4 hurry

‘1 am. but by golng westwards it's

barely pussible | may bo nbla 1 trans
act or wind up the business on the
way.”™

AS & matter of fart Amber was hop

ng the Rolands, with Sophin Farrel),
might lUnger somewl £re on route, re
membering that the £irl bad discussed
A tentative project e Htop over Be |
tween stenmers at Yokobnma,

Yery well Quain gayve In; “you're

the doctor. Now s ror things here
make your mind ey il take
charge nand keep (he affalr  quiet
There's vo reason 1 cpp see for |ta
fver getting out. 1 oan Ruswer for
my=elf and Antone: and the two of |
us can wind things up.  Get ready
now (o trot along, and 1) fake care
of everything

“There's no way of thunking you *
“That's a oomfort. Call IMggutt o

and tell Mm to  get ready. Yo
haven't much time to loge.”

While they walted for the servapt

to pack his hand ag—ir being obyl. | can which
ous that to tnke the trunks with | of the mor
thetn was not feasibla: while Qualn
WaS to care for Ambers things at
Tanglewood umifl his return from In-

¢'a—Quain was Possessed by an ldea

which he was pleassd (o christen an

do you kpnow ubout Caleutta*

Little or pothing 1've been there

Now | know the place,
and 1 know you'll never find this gold
In the Machua bazar without

garden gulde s out of the question, of |
Put | happen to kpnow an | £

about the dark side of India than any
otier ten wen In the world
invaluable to you, and you can trust
him aa you would Doggott (3o to him
you'll teed no cthere n !

and tell him what you ve

presasly prohibited my mentloning his
fname o any one In lodia
Oh, very well

é//, oL

tatier 'n his bBands

ivEgot! ook charge
helr distance {ron

a shape of erupurpled shadows
more substantisl
lon than the rack of eloud above
the dark sedges the

the sttentton of the Virginian was ar
the disrovery
man slanding

rome distance inland
eteadfnstly after the boat
of extraordinary helght and very thin
upon bis head there was s turban

upont & dune

bulking biack sgainst
ITO BR (ONTINIU'ED b

Fences Ward ON Rabbits
Owing tu the Increase of rabbity In
rertaln parts of Australis & tove
has been started in the Armidale dis
| trict to construct a barrier fence aly
the vastern side of Central New En
Thisx will serve 10

rotigh coumtry along the odge of the
These rabbiis are begin
ning to crowd westwards
ready making thelr presence folt
the adjoining country
| Uon Is to Hnk up the rabbir pProx
already exim ROUR the edge
€ settied aren from Waleha
| to Glen lones districts. ang thus omt
oft the rough count

Y Where the rad

are thick, and whery thers Ia no
chance of keeping them under.

Vienna
Style
Sausage

A dish for
a Luncheon

or Supper.

Brown the con-
tents of a tin of
Vienna

7

A

& / Sy ie

7 Salisage
5 .
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HAD BEEN SILENT SUFFERER

Bubordinate Ofcer the Recipisat of
Mirte Inte~ded for M
Superor

A pes captain e wife tolls this atory

of & malden woman slster of ne of
1 wners of (he o akich sha
OLre made a £ VOVADY She bad
Yery iled opinion or sl Atlace
Alie and the bad many
Bpiriled argumments &t the dinger tahle
The capiaing wife A meek submle
dve Iiftis learing that in the

beat of argument bes husband might
BAY sanething to ofend thelr august

[dane g was In the hahit of hick
inr Ll f 1le abilng ta bint at moder
aliog Neverthel rea sll these remind
* pasend gribeeded
(1 iar she adriinlstares & mire
Vigerous k' than wsga! and noticed

An espresaion of paln 010 sacnes (Be

face of the tnate. wt Bal opteeite
Be:

Ob Mr MNrowp wAS (2at pyour
eRnY ale ke

Yea Mra Hiatkie sald the mate
meek!y t's been iy ob'n ha he
VYO)RE® A Ar \ . mpasion

1itrle N le &Y. pa, what s bushk
Bras fony

Fa—~There are twn kinds of bus
Bess . | e 1IN (L]
¥ e X endad I all - AY vaat
apd ot hat Ip & od ) peujle
i 1

Raw

hore— v » belleve Oysters have

bra :
rod ertainly 1 do. since they

know when 1 ehatl il

WANTED TO SLEEP

Curicus That & Tired Preacher Should

Have Such Desire.

A minister spraks of the curions of
fect of Grape Nuts food on him and
bow It bas relleved him

You will doubitiess s derutand bow
the suffering frum Indigestion with
Which | used 10 be troubled made my
WOork an alinost unendurable burden:
And why It was that after my Sabbath

duties had been performed, sleep was

& siranger 1w my pliow 1 hearly
day light

P had (0 be very careful as to what
I ate, und even with all my cars |ex.
peticnced poignant physical distress
after meals, and my food never satis
fiedd me

Sines | began the use of Grape
Nuls the benefits | have derived from
it are very definito, 1 no longer suffer

from Indigestion and | began to im-

prove from the (ime Grape Nuts ap

peared on our table

I find that by eating a dish of this

food afier my Sabbath work in done,

(and | alwars do so now) my nerves

Are quicted and rest and refreshing
Sleop are ensured me

“I feel that | could not possibly do

without Grape-Nuts food, now that |
know Its valve, It ia Invariably on our
fable—we fex] that we need It to make
the meal complete and our chilrea
Wil eat Grape Nuts when they eannot
be persusded to touch anything else™
Name given by Postum Co, Battle
| Creok, Michigan.

Rend the famous bookiet, “The Road

to Wellville” In pkgs. *“There's &
Keason =

Ever rend the above lotter! A mew

one npprars from te thma.  Thep
nnm“::lmdh-.




